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And swayed from her lissome hips, A vision of pure delight,
Smiling with pouting, cherry lips, Till men went mad at the sight.
And near her her sisters twain,
The Pearl and the Dream of Desire, Stood ready to take her place
When Bulbul's limbs should tire. The three for their dance and song
Were famous throughout all Ind, With voices as clear as a seraph's lute
And feet as light as the wind.
Beside old Moussa sat
His wife, the Dawn of Day, And one was lean and the other was fat,
And both were old and grey. The Dawn beat loud her drum,
While Smudge, the crooked man, With monkey vault and somersault,
Tumbling, he tripped and ran,
At last to the midst of the frolic
A lordly herald strode, Bearing the silver wand of state,
And bright his vesture glowed. And he cried to the listening throng,
" Be silent all !    Give ear To the mandate brief of our mighty chief,
The Emperor Alamgir.